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There  was  once  a little  girl  named  Ellen.  She  was  sometimes  very 
good,  but  she  had  a bad  way  of  being  very  often  in  a passion,  and  her 
mamma  took  great  pains  to  break  her  of  it,  as  it  made  every  one  dis- 
like her,  and  her  mamma  wished  every  one  to  love  her. 

She  was  at  breakfast  one  day,  and  her  slice  of  bread  and  batter  fell 
from  her  hand  on  the  floor  , instead  of  saying  to  her  nurse  “ Pick  up 
my  bread  and  butter,  if  you  please,”  she  called  out,  “ Pick  it  up,  pick 
it  up,  I say  ; I will  have  it, — get  it  for  me.” 

Her  good  Nurse  said,  “Miss  Ellen,  when  you  ask  me  for  it  in  a 
proper  manner.  I shall  take  pleasure  in  getting  it  for  you  ; but  not 
tiU  then.” 


Instead  of  doing  as  her  Nurse  told  her,  and  as  a good  little  girl 
would  have  done,  Ellen  began  to  scream  and  cry,  and  threw  down 
her  cup,  spilling  the  milk  all  over  the  table  ; and  when  Nurse  took 
her  down  from  the  chair,  to  put  her  in  another  room,  away  from  her 
little  sisters,  who  were  sitting  at  the  same  table  with  her,  I am  sorry 
to  tell  you,  this  naughty  girl  kicked  her  good  Nurse. 

Think  what  a very  bad  little  girl  this  was  ! Poor  Nurse  was  quite 
vexed  and  ready  to  cry,  to  see  the  little  child  which  she  had  taken  so 
much  care  of,  use  her  in  such  a cruel  manner.  As  Ellen’s  kind  mam- 
ma was  just  then  passing  the  door,  to  go  up  stairs,  she  heard  the  noise, 
and  went  into  the  room.  There  she  saw  her  poor  pas>iouate  little 
Ellen  just  in  the  act  of  kicking  her  Nurse  1 She  stood  still  for  some 

time  looking  on,  and  thinking  what  a very  wicked  child  her  dear  little 

Ellen  was.  At  last  she  asked  the  Nurse  to  hand  her  a strong  wide 

ribbon. — and  then  she  said  to  Ellen,  “I  am  very  sorry  to  see  that  you 


do  not  know  the  proper  use  of  your  feet,  and  therefore  I shall  take 
away  the  use  of  them  from  you.” 

She  then  took  the  wide  ribbon,  and  having  put  Ellen  on  a small 
stool,  she  tied  her  legs  together  with  it,  so  that  she  could  not  walk  ; 
she  then  left  her  in  a room  by  herself,  and  told  Nurse  not  to  untie  her 
till  she  gave  her  leave. 

It  was  a very  fine  summer  morning  ; the  sun  shone  bright,  and  the 
little  birds  sang  sweetly  in  the  trees  ; while  Ellen’s  sisters  and  brothers, 
having  all  been  good  children,  were  permitted  to  take  a ramble  in  the 
fields.  But  poor  Ellen  ! she  was  forced  to  sit  on  a stool,  with  her 
feet  tied  ; she  tried  to  get  up,  but  found  that  she  could  not  walk,  so 
she  was  obliged  to  sit  down  again,  and  sadly  vexed  she  was. 

Her  Nurse,  who  was  very  good  to  her,  and  loved  her  still,  although 
she  had  kicked  her,  went  into  the  room  to  see  her.  Ellen  asked  her 
to  untie  the  ribbon  ; but  nurse  said,  “No,  Miss  Ellon,  that  T can  not 


do,  for  your  mamma  has  thought  it  right  to  tie  your  feet ; but  1 will 
go  down  and  ask  her  to  forgive  you.” 

While  Nurse  was  gone  down  stairs  to  ask  Ellen’s  mamma  to  forgive 
her,  Ellen  thought  she  would  never  get  in  such  a passion  with  her 
Nurse  again. 

But  her  mamma  would  not  let  her  be  untied  ; she  was  so  angry 
with  her,  that,  though  it  was  very  kind  in  Nurse  to  intercede  for  her, 
yet  she  said  she  should  stay  where  she  was  till  dinner  time  ; and  if  she 
cried  about  it,  she  should  sit  there  again  after  dinner.  The  Nurse  then 
went  out  to  take  a walk  with  one  of  her  little  sisters,  and  Ellen  was 
left  alone  once  more.  Very  unhappy  was  the  poor  naughty  girl,  and 
very  long  the  time  seemed  to  her,  in  which  she  sat  there  with  her  feet 
tied,  and  without  any  thing  to  do.  At  last  dinner  time  came  and  her 
mamma  came  up  and  untied  the  knot,  and  Ellen  said  she  was  very 
sorry  for  her  naughty  and  cruel  conduct. 


So  her  mamma  took  her  by  the  hand  and  led  her  down  stairs,  telling 
her  she  was  glad  to  see  her  feel  sorry  for  her  fault,  and  she  hoped  this 
would  be  a lesson  to  her  not  to  be  so  bad  again. 

Ellen  was  not  happy  or  merry  all  day,  from  thinking  of  her  bad  con- 
duct in  the  morning  ; and  she  took  great  care  for  a long  time,  not  to 
kick  any  one  again.  But  one  day  as  her  Nurse  was  dressing  her,  she 
would  not  stand  stil',  but  ran  about  the  room,  and  gave  her  Nurse  the 
trouble  of  running  after  her. 

At  last  she  said,  “Very  well,  Miss  Ellen,  you  may  now  run  about 
as  much  as  you  please,  I will  not  dress  you  at  all.”  Ellen  did  not  like 
this  ; she  wished  to  be  dressed,  for  she  knew  that  the  governess  and 
her  older  sisters  would  be  kept  waiting  for  her  ; but  then  she  did  not 
like  to  stand  still,  which  was  very  silly  in  the  little  girl ; for  how  could 
Nurse  tie  her  dress  or  apron  if  she  ran  about  all  the  time. 


When  she  found  Nurse  would  not  dress  her,  she  began  to  erv  and 
screamed  out,  “ I will  be  dressed;  you  shall  dress  me.”  But  when 
Nurse  told  her  she  would  not  do  it  unless  she  asked  her  in  a proper 
manner,  she  lifted  up  her  hand  and  hit  her  good  Nurse  three  or  four 
hard  slaps  on  the  arm,  which  made  her  arm  quite  red. 

The  Nurse  said,  “ Oh,  fie  ! Miss  Ellen  ! now  you  must  go  down  to 
breakfast  without  being  dressed  ; and  what  a shame  that  will  be  !” 
Then  she  took  Ellen  and  led  her  to  the  breakfast  room,  and  told 
the  governess  what  the  naughty  child  had  done. 

As  the  children  sat  at  breakfast,  their  mamma  came  in  to  see  them. 
When  she  had  curtsied  to  the  governess,  she  asked  if  they  were  all 
good  ? But  looking  round,  she  said,  “What  is  the  matter  with  Miss 
Ellen?  she  looks  as  if  she  had  been  a bad  girl.”  The  governess  then 
told  Ellen’s  mamma  what  she  had  done  ; and  as  soon  as  thn  br^akf  -st 


was  over,  her  mamma  tied  her  bauds  behind  her,  and  put  her  in  a cor 
ner.  “ For,”  said  she,  “ hands  were  given  us  to  hold  our  knife,  and  fork, 
and  spoon,  and  to  play  with  our  dolls  when  we  are  young,  and  to  work 
with  when  we  are  grown  up  ; but  not  to  strike  with.  And  so  I shall 
now  tie  your  hands  as  I did  your  feet  the  other  day.” 

Poor  Ellen  found  this  was  worse  than  having  her  feet  tied  ; she 
wished  to  dress  her  doll,  but  could  not  ; she  wished  to  play  with  a new 
set  of  little  tea  things  which  her  mamma  had  given  her  when  she  was 
good  ; but  she  found  that  when  her  hands  were  tied  she  could  not  do 
any  thing  that  she  liked.  She  cried  very  much  ; but  that  was  of  no 
use,  and  she  could  not  even  wipe  her  eyes. 

At  length  her  governess  came  and  looked  into  the  room  to  see  if 
Ellen  was  sorry  for  her  fault,  and  would  try  to  be  a good  girl.  She 
fonn  the  little  girl  very  sorry,  and  quite  willing  to  become  good  So 


the  governess  went  to  her  mamma  and  begged  her  to  forgive  Ellen. 
Then  Ellen’s  mother  went  into  the  room  where  she  was,  and  untied  her 
hands,  and  let  her  come  out  of  the  corner  ; and  very  glad  she  was  to 
get  her  hands  free  once  more  ; she  went  immediately  to  her  Nurse  and 
begged  her  pardon,  as  well  as  her  dear  mamma’s,  and  then  resolved 
she  would  never  kick  or  strike  any  one  again. 

Little  Ellen  now  thought  she  would  no  longer  be  such  a wicked  girl. 
She  saw  that  she  had  grieved  the  best  of  mother’s  by  her  disobedience, 
and  made  herself  very  unhappy  ; so  instead  of  continuing  obstinate  and 
fretful,  sh^  soou  became  the  most  obedient  and  docile  child  m the 
family. 
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66  Different  kinds,  for  Six  Cents  Each. 


MOTHER’S  SERIES. 

I6mo.  Colored  Toys.  Printed  In 
colors. 

Miss  Vanity’s  Holiday.  Little  Sister. 

Passionate  Child.  My  Mother. 

Picture  Fables.  Butterfly’s  Ball. 

FATHER'S  SERIES. 

16mo.  Colored  Toys.  Printed  in 
colors. 


Harry  Brown . Two  Brothers,  or  the  Echo. 

Valentine  & Orson.  Puss  in  Boots. 

Tom  Tearabout.  Jemmy  String. 


Susie  Sunshine’s  Series. 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  Printed  in  oil 
colors. 


Story  of  Simple  Simon.  Little  Old  Woman. 
The  Three  Little  Kittens.  The  Robber  Kitten 
Sad  Fate  of  Poor  Robin.  Little  Bo-Peep. 


Fairy  Moonbeam’s  Series. 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  Printed  In  oil 
colors. 


The  Frog  who  would  a Wooing  Go. 

Cinderella  ; or,  The  Little  Glass  Slipper 
Aladdin,  and  The  Wonderful  Lamp. 

Hop  O’  My  Thumb. 

The  Three  Bears. 

Sleeping  Beauty. 

PETER  PRIM’S  SERIES. 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  Printed  In  oil 
colors. 

Pauline  and  the  Matches.  Truant  Peter. 
Cruel  Frederick.  Inky  Boys. 

Heedless  Johnny.  Lazy  Charlotte. 


Little  Slovenly  Peter. 

Large  18mo.  Toys.  Printed  In  oil 
colors. 

Carrie  and  the  Candle  Little  Jacob. 

Sammy  Tickletooth.  Tom  the  Thief. 

Johnny  Sliderlegs.  The  Dirty  Child. 

PLEASURE  BOOKS. 

16mo,  16  page  Toys.  Covers  printed 

in  colors. 

Old  Dame  and  her  Silver  Sixpence. 

Life  and  Death  of  Jenny  Wren. 

Little  Man  and  Little  Maid. 

The  House  that  Jack  Built. 

Fox  and  Geese. 

The  Three  Bears. 


DAME  WONDERS’ 

Handsomely  colored  Picture  Books. 
l£mo. 


The  Little  Drummer. 
The  Little  Traveler. 
The  Little  Sailor  Boy 
Multiplication  Table. 
Animals  and  Birds. 
Little  Orphan  GirL 


Mary  Goodchild. 
George  Worthy. 
Amusing  Alphabet. 
Master  Rose. 

Miss  Rose. 

Table  Book. 


AUNT  EFFIES. 

Handsomely  colored  Picture  Books. 
12mo. 

History  of  an  Apple  Pie. 

Aladdin,  or  the  Wonderful  Lamp. 

Adventures  of  Little  Dame  Crump. 
Cinderella;  or,  the  Little  Glass  Slipper 
Little  Red  Riding  Hood. 

The  Children  in  the  Wood. 

History  of  Johnny  Gilpin. 

Robinson  Crusoe 
Queen  Tab  and  her  Kitten. 

Old  Mother  Hubbard  and  her  Little  Dog. 

Life  and  Death  of  Cock  Robin. 

Dame  Trot  and  her  Comical  Cat. 
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